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GEORGE COLMAN. 
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PROLOGUE. 


Spoken by Mr. K ING. 


France, 
anguage, or to learn to dance Þ 
Twix Dover-C iffs and Calais, in Fuly, 


Obſerve bow thick w— e fly ! 


2 . TATE 5 
Bring home anon fone. 5 
Here, on this 
If on the Frei g0. 
* What! am I branded for a ſuuggler ¶ cries 
Our little Bayes, with anger in bis eyes. 
© Na. Engliſh Poets, Merchants mad, 
To the whole World of Letters fairly trade: 
« With the rich flores of ancient Rome and Greece, 
* Imported Duty-free, may fill their Piece. 
Or, like Columbus, croſs tb Atlantict Ocean, 
© And ſet Peru and Mexico in mation; 
© Turn Cherokees and Catabaws to 
Or ſail for Wit and Humour ts f 
Is there a Weaver here from Sy 
Pattern, allows, is not te new, 
And be i — 
Come whence they will, from Lyons, ome, 
"Tis Silk when wrought in Engliſi Loom. 
Silk ! be recants; and owns with lowly mind, 
His maufatture is a coarſer hind. 
Rug, —— — qv 
So it bave leave to rank in any 


Prenounce it Engliſh Stuff, =" inal 
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ACT L 
SCENE, 4 rem in Mrs. Goodman's bouſe 


2 The ENGLISH MERCHANT, 
Spar. The moſt agreeable in the world, child ! a 


"I | mightily—you 


Hat. That's as much as to fay, that you think me 
juſt fit for you. Eh, child! 


] mean that you are ſtarving, * 
Oh the flanderous monſter! We! Starving ! 
you ſo? F'd have you to know, Sir, my 
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truth, Mr. Spat- 


And, indeed, I don't know 


you. 
how it is, but you make yourſelf a great many ene- 


Airs. G. To tell 
ter, ſhe don't like 
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$þat. I do ſpeak ill of the men ſometimes, to be 
ſure ; but then I have a great regard for women— 
proviaed they are handſome; and that I may give 
you a proot of it, introduce me to Amelia. 

Mrs, G. You muſt excuſe me; ſhe and you 
would be the worſt company in the world ; for the 
never ſpeaks too well of herielf, nor the leaſt ill of any 
body elſe. And then her virtue 

pat. Pooh, pooh, ſhe ſpeaks ill of nobody, be- 
8 and as for her virtue, ha, 

M... G. You don't believe much in that, I ſup- 
pole ? 


M-:. G. Lord Falbridge can fay nothing but 
what would be extremely to her honour, I aſſu:e you, 
Sir. [Spatter laughs} Well, well, you may laugh, 
it is very true. 

Hot. Oh, I don't doubt it; but you don't tell the 
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. G. Mr. Spatter can inform Sir, for he 
deals in news. In the mean while, II prepare your 
(Exit, follewed by the Serwaxt. 


Spar. This muſt be a man of dy his ill 
manners. II ſpeak to him (a.] Ces Sir William] 
Lordſhip give me leave— 

. Lordibip! I am no Lord, Sir, and muſt 
Ga TER 

3% 
at 

Sir w. I don't know that. None but a feol.would 
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Six W. 

x ſeems, 

Spar. Yes, Sir; I am an humble retainer to the 
Muſes, amthor. I compole on all 
3 news- pa- 
Sir W. Do ! What do 

MR. neWS-Papers you mean by 

and 
iwens to 


s The ENGLISH MERCHANT, 
Sir W. A very ingenious as well as honourable 


Sir . I am much obliged to you, Sir, but at 


WF. Bo cot of. ms as groline, Sir! 3 fr 
i iend of mine ing this , and I muſt 
you to withdraw 1 "0 , 

„ Withdraw, Sir! firſt of all, allow me 
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Well, Owen, I am fafe arrived 


would to 


Owen. Ah, Sir 


ſafe returned 


your- 
ay 


! Have a care of betraying 
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unhappy — Pardon me! but I can- 


that your fortune is unequal to your 
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you been 


hen we want 


to urrave! an ambiguous character, you have made out 
that ſhe wiſhes to lie concealed; and when we with 


L. A. Wretch ! of what ſervice have 
then ? Are theſe your boaſted talents ? W 
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"4h. Of what conſequence can they poſſibly be 


to me, man ? 
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iim: for example _ 
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fon who bs 0 pate 


we could prove it to be truth. 


Spar. I would not lay a wager of the truth of it ; 


but I would ſwear it. 
L. Mr. What on a proper ocoaſion ; and in a pro- 


place, my good ? 
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has undertaken to ſerd Amelia hither. Ha ! ſhe's 
here.— Away Spatter, and wait for nie at my houſe : 
you mutt dine with me ; and after dinner, true 
policicians, we will ſettle our plan of cperations over 
our coffee. Away, away this inflant ! (Exit Spatter.. 


Lady Alton ahne. 


—— n = __ 
pudent thorough-paced knave in kingdoms 
with the heart of Zoilus, the pen of Mavius, and the 
tongue of T herlites. I was ſure he would ſtick at no- 
thing. The writings of authors are publick advertiſe- 
ments of and when they profeſs 
to live upon ſcandal, it is as much as to ſay, that they 
I in which we 
chuſe to employ them. —But now for Amelia : if ſhe 
proves traftable, I may forego the uſe of this villain, 
who a moſt makes me hate m, triumph, and be a- 
ſhamed of my revenge, 


Enter Amelia. 


Amel. Mrs. Goodman has informed me that your 
Ladyſhip has defired to fee me: I wait your com- 
mands, Madam. | 


L. A. Look you, woman: I am ſenſible 


how much it is beneath a of my rank to parley 
with one of your condition. For once. however, I 
—_—— ; and if you behave 

to do, you have to fear, child. 


"x het 3 Ang otherwiſe than 
A 
L. 4k. Yes ; you have received the vifis of Lord 
Falbridge ; you have endeavoured to eſtrange his af- 
ſections from me: but, if you encourage him in his 
ITS cremble for the conſequence : te ad- 
viled, or you are ruined. 
Auel. — of =o guid, and know no fear, 
Madam. 
L. . Come, come, Mrs, Amelia; this hig' 
ſtrain is out of character with me, Ad over your 
C 3 Celia, 


13 The ENGLISH MERCHANT, 


Clelia, and Cleopatra, and Caſſandra, at a 
time ; and let me talk in the ſtile of nature and com- 
mon ſenſe to you. You have no Lord Falbridge. no 
weak young nobleman to impoſe upon at preſent. 
Amel. To impoſe upon! I fcorn the imputation, 
ip came hither, 


N 
what authority you take upon you to att as my judge. 
L. Al. Matchleſs confidence ! Yes, yes, it is too 


opprobrious 
honour than to mine. 
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Lady you 
ſome hartſhorn, 

L. choak with 
rage, on, ' ang! your 
Amelia, You have abuſed me ; you have conſpired 
againſt J you ſhall 
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Free. So much the better. The leſs news, the lefs 
nonſenie.—But what ſtrange lady have you had here? 
I met her as I was coming up: ſhe ruſhed by like a 
fury, and almoſt ſwept me down ſtairs again with the 
wind of her hoop petticoat. 

Mrs. G. Ab! gm * Jealouſy is a terrible 
paſſion ; eſpecially in a woman's breaſt, Mr, Free- 


Ars. G. No; — 22 


Free. Have you — — _ 
Mrs. G. Too os Goes the laſt arrived 


but to-day ; La who will ſee no 


Free. He's in the Three parts in four of 
R ALLO ; and the fourth part live 
by themſelves. —But who are your other lodgers ? 
.. G. An author and a lady 

Free. | hate authors. Who is the lady ? 

Mrs. G. She calls herſelf Amelia Walton; but 
I believe that name is not her real one. 

Free. Not her real one! Why fure ſhe is a woman 
of character? | 

Ars. G. A woman of charafligr! She is an an- 
gel. She is molt miſerably poor ; and yet haughty to 
an exceſs, 


Free. Pride and poverty ! A fad compoſition, Mrs. 
Goodman. 


Ms G. No, Sir ; her pride is one of her great- 
eſt virtues: it conſiiis in depriving herſelf of almoſt all 
neceſſaries, and it from the world. Tho” 
every action ſpeaks her to be a woman of birth and 
education, ſhe lives upon the work of her own hands, 


7 — I make uſe of a thou- 


— — Ar 1 
—— for rent, for her fup- 
Deere 


prime coſt ; but if ſhe or 


theſe lit- 
tle artifices, ſhe takes it almoſt as ill as if I had 


ed to defraud her. In ſhort, Sir, rr | 
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and greatneſs of foul under misfortunes, make me con- 
fider her as a prodigy, and otten draw tears of pity and 
admiration from me. ; 

Free. Ah! women's tears lie very near their eyes. 
I never cried in my life ; end yet bony hed ons 5 Comm 
admire, I can eſteem ; but what ſignifies whimpering 
Hark ye, Mrs. Goodman ! ty py 
erg 
raiſed my curioſity, and I'll go and fee this Lodger of 
yours ; I am rather out of ſpirits, and it will ſerve to 
amuſe me ; 

Airs. G. Oh, Sir, you can't ſee her; ſhe neither 
pays viſits nor receives them. but lives in the moſt re- 
tired manner in the world. 

S as well 
as are her ? 

Mrs. G. On this very floor, on the other fide 
2 and ſee her immediately 

FE. . 

Ar. G. you can't, Sir. It is impoſſible. 

Free Impoſſible ! where is the impoſſibility of go- 

into a room ? Come along ! 

A. G. For heaven's fake, Mr. Freeport ! 

Fee. Paw I have no, time to loſe, I have buſi- 
neſs half an hour hence. 

Mrs, G. But won't it be rather indelicate, Sir? 
Let me prepare her firſt ! 

Free. Prepare ber—With all my heart—But re- 
member that I am a man of bufineis, Mrs. Goodman, 
and have no time to waſte in ceremony and compli- 


Amelia's apar tment. 
Amelia at wa , and Molly. 


Amel. No, Polly! If Lord Falbridge comes again, 
I am reſolved not to ſee him. 

Melly. Indeed, Madam, he loves you above all the 
world z I am fure of it ; and I verily believe he will 
„% 


22 The ENGLISH MERCHANT, 
Ame/, Speak no more of him. 


has a few parti 
man in the world. Pray let him come in, Madam 
Amel. By no means; you know I receive viſits from 
nobody. 
Blefs me ! he's 
L Don't g yourſelf, don't 
„ young woman; 


ir ; I am not uſed to receive 
I perſons entirely unknown. 
„ Unknown! There is not a man in all Lon- 
known than I am. I am a merchant, my 
Freeport ; Freevort of Crutched- Friars, en- 
Change f | 
Goodman! I never ſaw the gentleman 
ſurprited at his coming here. 

! Prithee; Mrs Goodman knows me 
well enough. [M. Goodman at apart with A- 
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Ay. 
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Ay! that's right, Mrs Goodman. Let her 
ho 


am, and tell her to make herſelf eaſy. 
Ars. G. But the lady does not chuſe we ſhould 
trouble her, Sir 


lour.— In the time I will talk with this lady 3 
| have fomnting ts fog to her. 
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Amel, If you had any bufineſs, Sir— 

Fre. Buſineſs ! | tell you I have very particular bu- 
fineſs; fo fit down, and let's have the tea. 

. G. You ſhould not have followed me ſo ſoon, 
Þ Sir. 
„ Free. Pooh, prithee ! 
Ar. This the 


man, and will tell fou my mind in an inſtant. I am 
r nr 
very virtuous, very poor ; e you : 
but they fay you are cxceflively proud too; now 1 
don't like you for that, Madam. - 


fortnight. 


Melt. My mittreſs faſts for her health, Sir. 


man l it is a rule with me (as it ought to be with eve- 
ry good Chriſtian) to give a tenth part of my fortune 
in charity. In the account of my profits there ſtands 
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her virtue. 
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Free. What's that ! what does the foy, child? 
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J. I Sir, I hardly know what the ſays. 
K. -t - -/ makes a lady 


he is always to have a upcn 
virtue. 
Free. Nonienſe! why ſhould ſhe ſuſpect me of an 


ungenerous becauſe I do a generous action : 
All. Do you hear Madam ? | 
Amel. Yes, I hear; I admire; but I muſt perſiſt 
in my refuſal : if that ſcandalous fellow Spatter were 
to hear of this, he would flick at ſaying nothing. 
Free. Eh! what's that? . 
Moll. She is afraid you ſhould be taken for her lo- 
ver, Sir. | 
Free. I for your lover ! not I. I never ſaw you be- 
fore, I don't love you; fo make no ſcruples upon 
that account; I like you well but I don't 
love you at all; not at all, I tell you. If you have 
II any more, 
e — You ſhall never ſee me any more, 


[ Going, 

Amel. Stay, Sir! do not leave me without receiv- 
ing the fincereſt acknow'edgements of my gratitude 
an receive 
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SCENE 4 AT 
Sir William Douglas alone. 
g woman! a native of Scotland! her name 


memory 
221 muſt be ſatisfied. 


Enter Molly croſſing the Hage. 


Sir W. Madam ! will you permit me to ſpeak one 
word to you. 
Mol. ng fond] If you pleaſe; what is your 
pleaſure, Sir 
Sir IF. ese 
young woman I have heard of ! 
Mel. I have a few charms in the eyes of ſome folks 
to be ſure, Sir. 
Sir W. And you are a native of Scotland, they tell 
me ? 
Mol. Lam; at your fervice, Sir. 
Sir . Wiil you give me leave to aſk the name of 
your family? Who i your father? 
Mel. I really don't remember my father. 
Sir W. Me! act 1 
[ Earneft'y. 
Aol. No, Sir; but I have been told that he was — 
Sir W. Who, Madam ? 
D a Walt. 
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Ne. Oh, 2 ſhe don't care who knows 
n while. 
of my Amelia. [apere. 

* 2 
about two-and-twenty z 
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am 


. i. Las me bey the fro of you conduct 6 
want to ſpeak with her 
ww 133 Sir ; the is indif- 
„ and receives no viſits 
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Mel. What ! are you of Scotland too, Sir ? 

Sir W. I am, Tell her | take part in ber affliti- 
ons, and may, perhaps, bring her ſome conſolation. 

. There is ſomething mighty particular about 
this old gentleman ! ke has not brought another two 
hundred pounds ſure ! f hart.] Well, Sir; fince you 
are ſo very preſſir g, ſince you ſay you are our fellow- 
country wan, if you will walk this way, I'll ſpeak to 
my mittreſs, and fee what I can do for you. 

Sir W. I am obliged to you. [Exit Molly. 
And now, if I may truſt the forebodings of an 
ford heart, I am going to throw my arms about my 
daughter. [ Exit. 
[Sir William fol/owvs Molly ont on ane fide, 

Spatter appears on the other.) 


$patter alone. 


There they go ; what the deuce can that old fellow 
and Amelia's maid do together? The flut is certainly 
conducting him to her miſtreſs! In lefs than half an 
hour I expect that Amelia will be In 
the mean time | muſt be upon the watch; for fince l 
have laid the- information, it is high time chat I ſhould 
collect ſome materials to ſupport it. Who comes 
here? Lord Falbridge's valet de chambre: bis er- 
rand is to Amelia, without doubt; ſomething may 
be learnt there, perhaps. 


| Enter La France, 


Ha ! Monfieur La France ! your ſervant, 
La Fr. Scrviteur ! ver glad to fee you, Monkieur 
tter. 
Spar. Well ; what brings here? ch, Mon- 
fieur La France? on 
La Fr. Von lettre, Monſieur. 
at. A letter to whom ? : 
Fr. From my Lor to Mademoiſelle Amelie. 
Spar. Oh, you're miſtaken, Monficur ; that letter 
is for Lady Alton, | 
D3 | La F. 
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La Fr. Lady Alton! n0, me foi! it be for Made- 


be lov her fo gentely! f 


gue 
line 1 Te or 
but Mademoiſelle ; no tink but of 


05 
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leep, 
Made- 


ilelle ; he no eat, no 


But now 
no ſpeak, bu: 
moitelle; quite an 


oder ting, Monſieur Spatter, quite 


well; no matter for that ; the letter 
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aſſure you ; and to convince you 


14 
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ſent you 


dere, Monſieur ! Lady Alton has 
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Eater Owen haſtily. 


Ha! Owen! thou art come at a happy moment. I 
have found my daughter. This is your young mif- | 
treſs, the paragon of her ſex, my dear, my amiable 


Owen, Oh, Sir. this is no time for congratulation. 
You are in the moſt imminent danger. 

Sir W. What is the matter? 

Owen. The officers of government are at this in- 


Don't be alarmed, Sir; we are two; we 
armed ; and we may perhaps be able to make 
—_ I will tand by you the laſt 


Stay Owen; our 


Mol. My dear miſtreſs! we are ruined; we are un- 
done for ever. 
Ame/, There are officers of juſtice in the houſe ? IL 
have heard it; tell me, tell me this inſlant whom do 
they 


ſeek for ? 

Mel. For you Madam for you; they have a war- 
rant tu apprehend you, they ſay. 
E ee 

22 

.. No, Madam ; nobody elfe ; but I will follow 
you to the end of the world. 

Amel. My dear Polly, I did not mean v: retire dir; 
Ls Sir William.] For heaven's fake leave me to their 
mercy ; they can have no fatts agaiuit me; 9 
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Free. Well ; my property is large enough and my 
character very well known. My name is Freeport. 


2 I know you very well, Sir. 


War. 
Free. With all my heart, come along! I going. 
And are you in earneſt, Sir ? 

Free. Ay, to be fure. Why not ? 

Officer. Becauſe, Sir, III venture to fay there are 


in making proteſtations. | 
p —— —„ 


ern 
muſt be brief ; there is no time to 


* W. am I betrayed then 
Free. Betrayed ! no; 1 
Owen. What ! my maſter diſcovered ! 
[offers to draw. 


Free; 
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G behaviour to 
the officer but this moment, uncommonly generous as 
i „ — - ——_d____—— 

y of his noble diſpoſition. 
Free. Noble ! p'haw ! nonſenſe! 
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overheard their mutual acknowledgements of 
other; and a curious interview it was. Firſt they 


wept for grief again. Their tears, however, were 
interrupted by the arrival of the officer, whoſe purpoſe 
was partly defeated, as you have already heard, by 
the intervention of Freeport. 

L. Ait. Yes, the brute! but that 


delay was not 


you ſtep into 
the ſtudy, * You will find my own anſwer 
to my la pamphlet, and the two firit ſheets of the 
next month's Magazine to amuſe ycu. 

L. 4k. Planned like a wiſe general! Do you then 
and recomeitre the enemy, while I lie here in am- 
to reinforce you as ſoon as there ſhall be occafion. 

Do but give the word, we'll make a vigorous ſally, 
— tones to rout, and take Amelia and her 
priſoners. ( Exennt ſewirath. 


A Hall. 


Freeport alone, 


I don't know how it is; but this Amelia here runs 
in my head ftringely. Ever ſince I faw her, I think of 
rothing elſe. | am not in love with her. —In love 
with ber! that: nonſenſe. But I feel a kind of unea- 
finets, a tort of pain that i denꝰt know what to make 
of t.-—F'Y Goal 66 her fackev adove her: | 


Enter 
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— 
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Zater Owes. 
Well, old true-penny ! Have you prepared every 
thing for Sir William's ? 


Owen We had need be yoing, indeed, Sir ; we are 
in contirual danger while we lay here; who &ye 
tkink lodged the information againſt Madam Amelia? 
Fur. Who ? . 
Owen. A perſon who lodges in this very houſe, 
it ſet ne: one Mr. Spatter, Sir : 
F «e. Spatter ! how d'ye know 
Ower. I had it from one of the officers who came 
to apprehend her. : 
F. A dog! I could find in my beart to cut off his 
cars with my on hands, and ſave him the diſgrace of © 
Owen. My poor maſter is always unfortunate. If 
Lord Brumpton had lived a week longer, Sir Wi- 
lam might perhaps have been out of the reach of their 
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Free. Pooh — ! 
Owen, Ah! Heaven preſerve ycu! [Exit. 
Freeport alone. 


Fare thee weh, old honeſty !—By the death of 
Lord Brumpton, without children or rear relations 
living, as Owen fays, the title and eſtate come to my 
old friend Jack Brumpton, of Leverpoo'e ; who is of 
a Ciſtant branch ; a fortieth couſin, for aught I know ; 
rho has paſt his whole lite in a compring- houſe ; 
ard, who, a few years ago, no more dreamt of be- 
irg a Lord, than Grard Signior, or Great Mogul. 
He has ſo good a heart, that I believe it is i 
even for a tirle to corrupt it. I know he is in town ; 
fo ITT go to bim immediately; int him with 
the obligation entai ed on him, to be of ſervice to 
755 A 
* his predeceſſor. as well as his wealth ignity. 
[goirg, flops.) Who's here! Mrs. Goodman and 
dpatter, as | I've! Oh the dog! my blood riſes at 
the vain, If I/ don't take care, I ſhall incur an aftion 


of battery for caning the raſcal. 
Enter Ars. Goodman an Spatter. 


NV, G. In ſhort, Mr. Spatter, I muſt beg leave to 
give you warning, and defire that you would provide 
yourſelf with another Iodging as foon as | 

Sat. What now? What the deuce is the matter 
with you, Mrs. Goodman? 

Firs, G. I fee row the meaning of Lady Alton's 
recommendation of ſuch a lodger to my houſe, as 
well as of ker viſits to Amelia, and her frequent con- 
ferences with yoo, Sir. 

Sat. The woman is certainly out of her ſenſes, 
oo What has been laid to your charge is no joke, 

Spat. What! are you there to k her back- 
hard, Mr. Freeport? What is all ba; 

Free. You are found out to be a ſpy, Sir, 


* 
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M-:. G. A perſon who pries into the ſecrets of fa- 
milies, merely to betray them. 

V An informer. 

Mrs. G. An eaves dropper. 

Free, A liar. 

Hat. Right-hand and left! this is too much: what 
the 15 the matter with you both ? 

Mr: G. Did not you go and tell that Amelia was 
a native of Scotland 

Spar. Well; and where's the harm of being born. 


in Scotland? by 3 
z except your malicious interpreta- 
raſcal ; by means of which you made it the 
of an information againſt her, and were the 


: 


ral 
h 


K 
: 


b 


iſcal themſelves 1922 Jagged wed 
equally ſcandalous ; 


] 


Enter Lord Falbridge haſtily. 


L. Fall Mrs, Goodman, I rejoice to fee you. Tell 
my Amelia? I have heard of her diſ- 
to her relief. Was the alarmed ? Was 
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L. Fal. I know ber merit; I am too well acquainted 


with her greatneſs of foul; and hope it is not yet too 
late for me to do juſtice to her virtue—Go to her, my 


1. 


2 
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you that I was fo, my Lord? 
not deny it now : it is in vain to at- 
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L. Alt. Away, fond man ! I know that object 
your affe ct ions better than 


of 
'5 I know who ſhe 
is; I know who the ſtranger is that arrived for her 
this morning ; I know all : men more powerful than 
yourſelf be appriſed of the whole immediately ; 


and within theſe two hours, nay, within this hour, 
ſhall ſee the unworthy object, for which you have 
— - 


=? 


ml 
18 
; 


F 


3 : 
J have diicovered the contemptible cau.e 
inconſtancy, and know you to be mean, baſe, 
treacherous, and perficious You have forfeited 
tenderneſs, and be aſſured you ſhall feel the ef- 

Exit. 
"What hore he mann? The gt that 
to-day !—That arrived for my Amelia! Sure 


| 


57 


my 
ſec̃ts 


* 


We are ruined for ever: the means Sir 


Wilam Douglas 
L. Fal. The father of my Amelia! Is he here ? 
Aol, Yes, my Lord ; I was bound to fecrecy ; 
but I can't help telling you the whole truth, becauſe 
I am ſure you will do all in your power to be of ſervice 
to us. L,. Fal. 
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L. Fal. You know my whole foul, Polly: This 
outrageous woman's ma'ice ſhall be defeated. 

Mel. Heaven ſend it may! 
L. Fal. Be affured, it ſhall: do not alarm your 
miſtreſs ; I fly to ſerve her, 2 


Nl. 9% 


my endeavgurs ! enable 
ir the affront I have offered to icjured vir- 


Fz A C 2 
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AST 


SCE N E continues. 
Lord Falbridge and Molly mating. 
Aa! O. my Lord! I am glad to fee you re- 


I. Foal Where is your miſire's ? [eagerly, 

. In her own cha ber. 

I. F. I. And where is Sir William Douglas? 

ALL. With my miſtreſs. 

L. Fal. And have there been no officers here to ap- 
prehend them ? 
M. Ciiicers! No, my Lord. Officers! you 
frighten me. I was in hopes, by ſeeing your Lord- 
3 that there was ſome good news 

us 

L. Fal. Never was any thing ſo unfortunate. The 
noble perſons, to whom I meant to make applicati 
were out of town; nor could by any means be ſeen 
or ſpoken with, till to merrow morning ; and to add 
to my diſtraction, I learnt that a new information had 
been made, and a new warrant iſſued to apprenend Sir 
William and Amelia. 

Mo! Oh dear! What can we do then? . 

L. Fail. Do! I ſhall run mad. Go to your Miſ- 
treſe, and Sir William, and inform them ot their dan- 
ger. Every moment is precious, but perhaps they 
may yet ha e time to eſcape. 

0. Iwill, my Lord! 


A COMEDY. 


r 
La Fr. Oui, Milor. 

L. Fal. 2 ou bring it here, raſcal ! 

La Fr. Oui, Milor 

L. Fal. No, firrah. Vos did not bring it; tte lady 
never received any letter from me; ſhe tol4 me ſo ber- 
ſelf; 2 ive it to? [La France et.] 
Speak, firrah ; = ſhake your ſoul out of yr 
body. [Shaking bim. 

La Fr. I givi 

L. 

La Fr. 

L.. Fal. 

La Fr. 
moiſelle 

L. Fal. 
for yonder 
defire to 
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Lord Falbridge alore. 


My letter's falling into the hands of that fellow, ac- 
counts for every thing. The contents inſtructed him 
concerning Amelia. What a wretch I am ! Dellined 
every way to be of preiudice to that virtue, which 1 
am bound to adore. 


Re-enter La France ww:th Spatter. 


Sat. Monſieur La France tell; me, that your I ord- 
ſhip defires to ©; an what are your com- 


mands, my Lord ? (pert/y.) 

L. Fal. The caſy impudence of the raſcal puts me 

out of all patience. (to bimyelf. 
Stat. My Lord! 


L. Fal. The lafl time I ſaw you, Sir, you were re- 
warded fur the good you had Cone ; you mult expect 
now to be chalied for your mſhi 

Stat. Miſchief, my Lord : 

L. Fal. Yes, Sir ; where is that letter of mine, 
which La France tells me, he gave you to deliver to 
a yourg lady of this houſe ? 

Sat. Oh the devil! (apart.) Letter, my Lord? 

R 

L. Fi, Yes, letter, Sir; did not you give it him, 
La France? 

La. Fr. Oui, Milor! 

Spat, Y—e—e—s, yes, my Lord; I had the letter 
— — to be ſure, my Lord ; but 


L. Fal. But what, firrah ? give me the letter im- 
mediate!y ; and if I find that the ſeal bas been broken, 
{ will break every bone in your ſkin. 

Spat. For heaven's fake, my Lord! (feeling in 
Bur pockets.) I—I—I have not got the letter about me 
at preſent, my Lord ; but if you will give me leave to 
ſtep 0 my aparrment, T1) bring it you immediately. 

ring to 

L. Fal. (fopping him.) No, no; W 

3 


„ 7, 


* 
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Sir; you ſhall not ſtir, I promiſe you. — Look 
aired? all an, whet is denems of ay betas, 6+ 36a 
be the death of you this inſtant. (Drawing, 

Spat. [nceling.} Put up your ſword, my ; 
pur oþ yew word; and I will tell you every thing 

the world. Indeed, I will. 

L. Fal. Well, Sir; be quick then 

[ Patting up his fu 


Fr. Ot Di: me voila perts ! (aft. 
L. Fal. How ! A bribe, raſcal? (te La France. 
(on bis ner. 


a 
zin de ! (holding up bis hands. 

renn 

Spar. He offered me the letter of his own accord, 


ſure. 
os 4 » 4 
L. Fal. Where is it, raſcal ? tell me this inſtant, 
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Spat. She has indeed, my Lord. | 
Fal. Are not you a couple of villains ? | ö 
F-. Oui, Milor —_ 


a 


” w 
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L.. Fal. Yes, I am ſtill here, Madam; and forry 
to be made a witneſs of your cruelty and meanneſs ; 
of your deſcending to arts, ſo much beneath your 
rank ; and practices, ſo unworthy of your fex. 

L. 4t. You talk in riddles, my Lord 

L. Fa/. This gentleman ſhall explain them. Here, 
Madam ! here is the engine of your malice, the in- 
ſtrument of your vengeance, your prime miniſter, 
1 Xe. 
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Enter Sir W. Douglas, Amelia, Owen, and Officers. 


was vulnerable. 
ng ber father's band.) Oh, Madam, [ turning to 

by the virtues that ſhould adorn your 
rank, by the tenderneſs of your ſex, I conjure you, 
i father; and 


1D S. on £122 


L. Me. This is mere trifling. I you knew 
on what occaſion you came hither,Sir. | to 25: Officer. 
* Your reproof is too jult, E attend 


OF O37 


By & i 


my 


* 
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L. Fai. Diftraftion ! 

& W, Come then! we follow you, Sir ! Be com- 
forted, my Amelia! for my fake, be comſorted ! 
Wretched as I am, your anxiety ſhocks me more than 


59 


my own misfortunes. 
( 4s they 
day ! what 


Offcer. This wil inlorm you, Sir. 


e:ving the warrant. 
Free, How's this? Le note Th 


cading.} This is 
to require you—um um— the bodics of William Ford 
and Amelia Walon—um um — ee. per/ons um 
um — Well, well! | fee what this is; but you 
will accept of bail, dir. 

Oer. No, Sir ; this caſe is not bailable, and we 
cognizance this . 


ſcribed life are in vain. We mult ſubmit to our def. 
tny. (all going. 
Free. Hold ! hold! one word, I beſeech you, Sir! 
(to the Officer) 2 minute or two will make no difference 
No, Sir. 


2 Well, well ; then I have ſomething here that 
will perhaps. celing in bs f. 
L. Vu. How ! 1 * 

L. 4k What does he mean ? 

Free. No. itis not there. It is in t'other pocket, 1 
believe. Here, Sir William ! [producing @ parchment.) 
Aſk the gentleman if tb will not do. But firſt of all 
read it yourſelf, and let us hear how you like the 


Sr W. What do ſee! [opening and peruſing it. 
the full and free? 4 
On heaven! and is it to you to you, Sir, _ 
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] owe all this ?—Thus, thus let me ſhew my gratitude 
to my benefactor ! ( falling at bis feet, 
Free. Get up, get up, Sir William ! L bank heaven 
and the moit gracious of monarchs. You have very 
litcle obligation to me, I promiſe you. 
Auel My father 1eflored ! Then 1 am the happieſt 
of women. | 


L. Fa/. A pardon! lam tranſported. 
L. 4%. How's this ? a pardon ! 


F.. e. Under the great feal, Madam. 
L. dit. Confuſion ! what am l baffled at laſt th n? 
Am | diſappointed even of my revenge? —— Thou of f 
ficious fool ! {/s Freeporr.] May theie wretches 
as great 2 torment to you, as they have been to me! 
As for thee, [to Lord Falbridge] ti ou perfidious mon 
ler, may thy guilt prove thy punithment ! May you 
obtain the unworthy union you defire ! May your wife 
prove as falſe to you, as you have been to me | May 
Jou be followed, like Oreſtes, with the furies of a 
Luilty conſcience ; find your error when it is too late; 
K a; 1 
rer. There a woman quality ! 
what little e ! and what a great foul !— Ha ! 
Maſter Spatter ! where are you gong? 
[to Spatter, whois ſneaking off. 
Spat. Following the Mule, dir! [pointing e fter 
] But if you have any further commands 
ſhould have occaſion for me to write 
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L. Fal. Ha l What's this ! 
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THE END. 
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EPILOGUE. 


Written by David Garrick, Eſq; 


Enter Lady Alton in a Paſſion; Spatter following, 


L. Ak. LL bear no more, thou Wretch !-—- 
Attend to Reaſon ! 


A Woman of my Rank ! "tis Petty 7. [4 | 

Hear Reaſon, Blockbead ! Reaſon bat is tha 

Bid me wear Pattens, and a bigh-crown'd Hat ! 

W 
ic | 

Spat. Humbly to ſerve the T uneful Nine in you 


1 muſt invoke . 
F renounce fuch Things ; 


L. Alt. 
Net Pharbus now, but Vengeance fweeps the Strings ; 
My Mind is Diſcord all ſcorn, d:teft 
All Human Kind / more than all the reſt. 10 

you, Mi am, but wei 
the Matter 


L. Alt. CITY oy agen? and 7 Gale gone 
Maya; an ev'ry thing— 
That I deny ; 

You love @ little Miſchief, fo do I; 

L. Flew, where, when ? 
Will you flab Falbr'dge? © 

Tes, Mo am---with my Pen. 
L. Alt. Let hoſe, my Spatter, till to Death 
youve flung em, 

That green-ey'd Manſter, Fealouſy, among %. 


EPILOGUE. 


* Spat. To daf at all, the Spirit of my Trade is, 
Men, Women, Children, F. SI 
Tbere will be 
L. Alt: And there ſhall be Pay 
Take my Purſe, Spatter | | [Givesit him. | 
Spat. In an boneſt Way. 
[Smiles and takes it. | 


Spar. Lot thew lough thet wi / | 
For oll . bers Gold-beater's Skin. 
[Chinking the Purſe. 
* Alt. 1 


L Ay Kindneſs 5 meant 
e, a- 


1 Lady, takes away my 


Well — Leave, on this Side Death. 
*. . Ge beth in Verſe and 


Your 43 can 4 4 
pat. 4 eee, 


* to my Stars .= love the reft 
PH make” em miſerable, never fear; | 
Paout in a and part in Half o Year. ' 
I hnow my Genius, and can truſt my Plan; . 
II break a Woman's Heart with any Man. q 


Spat. e. Po of 


Tho Pres "threaten, and the Cy . | 
2 Soul, Pen, Ears, .. 


[Exit Spatter. 
Lady 


N 3 1 - | — 


EPILOGUE. 


Lady Alton alone. 


Thus to the Winds at once my Cares I ſcatter — 
O "tis a charming Raſcal, this ſame Spatter ! 
His precious Miſchief makes the Storm ſubſide ! 
My Anger, thank my Stars ! all reſe from Pride. 
Pride belong to us alene of Faſbion ; 

And let the Mcb take Love, that vulgar Paſſion ! 
Love, Pity, Fenderneſs, are only made 
For Poets, Abigails, and Folks in Trade ; 


Some Cits about their Feelings make a Fuſs, 
And ſome are better bred—— who live with Us ; 
How low Lord Falbridge is |——He takes a Wife, 
To love, and cheriſh, and be fix'd for Life ! 

Inks Marriage is a con tortable State, 
No like a virtuous Cete- i- Tete 


Do our Lords Fuſtice, for I -..ould not wrong "em, 
Mo EET REESE 


Our Turtles from the Town will fly with Speed, 

And PII foretel the vulgar Life they'll kad. 

With Love and Eaſe grown fat, they face all Wea- 
ther, 


And, Farmers bath, trudge Arm in Arm together : 
Now view their Stack, now in their Nur ry prattle, 
Far ever with their Chi dren, or their Cattle. 
Like the dull Mill-borſe in ane Round they keep ; 

T bey walk, talk, fondle, dine, and fall afleep ; 
Their Cuſtom always in the Afternoon 
He bright as Sol, and She the Chaſte Full- Moon! 
Vid with their Coffee, Madam firſt begins, 

Sbe rubs ber Eyes, bis Lordfbip rubs bis Shins ; 
Sbe fps, and ſmirks ;—** Next Meeb's our Wed- 

« ding Day, 
* Married ſeven Years and ev'ry Hour (yawns) 


« more gay!” 


«© True, 


SS © KEE 3'% WO 
60 12 (cries my Lord )---the Bleſſing 
644 Our Heart: in ev'ry Thing (yawns) fo Hm 


« thize * 
The Day thus ſpent, my Lad for Muſick calls ;; 
He thrums the Baſs, ts ⁊c hic my Lady ſqualls > 
The Children join, which fo delights theſe Ninmes, 
The Brats ſcem all Guarduccis---Lovatinis. 


* 


